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READING AS A RECREATION 


In the odd moments during the course of a day one may gain a 
creat deal of enjoyment by reading from a worthwhile book or maga- 
zine. Such reading clears the mind of its cares and worries and pro- 
motes clear thinking. It gives exercise to the mind, just as physical 
drill exercises the body; and the results are just as beneficial. 

If we are not accustomed to reading, it may seem rather a dreary 
cecupation ; but this is not the case. Surely, among all the wonderful 
books and magazines in a modern library, or even in a modern home, 
one ean find stories, poems, and essays which appeal to him. Reading 
does not have to be dull and uninteresting in order to be worthwhile. 
Lighter stories and poems often convey good ideas to the reader— 
and in a more pleasant way. Moreover, if one forms the habit of read- 
ing any kind of literature, provided of course that it is literature and 
not trash, he is naturally led to a desire to read more and more, and 
from better books. If reading is not a pleasure to you now, it may be 
made so by spending a few moments each day with some subject or 
some story which has an appeal to you. 


Not only is reading a recreation and pleasure, but it also increases 
our ability to use good English both in writing and in speaking. Reading 
is much more than recreation. It is education. 


—Alfred Wood ’30 
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A DEFENSE OF DAY-DREAMING 

In the very first place, I want to confess that my friends consider 
day-dreaming as a rather mild form of insanity. Of course, they don’t 
actual'y recognize me as being insane,—they still admit that I have a 
degree of mentality,—but they think that lunaties, for the most part, 
are the only creatures who continue this practice. Only the other day 
I asked a friend if she ever day-dreamed, and she very emphatically 
answered, ‘“‘No!’’ and looked at me scornfu'ly. She doesn’t realize 
that she has missed one of life’s greatest joys. 

I think that day-dreaming is most useful just before an exam. Of 
course there are those who think their noses should be between the 
pages of a book, as they take a last elimpse of the subject. There are 
others who sit shaking in their seats, looking at each other with despair- 
ing glances, whi'e I go soaring above the heads of my companions to 
take refuge in the Land of Dreams. 

This land is a wonderful place, though it is difficult to describe. 
Sometimes it is a beautiful garden filled with flowers and birds, while 
heavenly music floats from the trees. At other moments it is the dusty 
road of Duty along which I walk; yet beautiful things are encountered 
at every turn. Most often I wander through the paths of the distant 
future, meeting the laughter and the tears of my coming existence. 

Then there are dreams when I am working—not idling away the 
hours. When my hands are busy washing dishes, I can still dream 
away moments which would otherwise be tedious. Oh, you very sane, 
every-day mortals, of what do you think while I am dreaming in the 
garden of tomorrow? 

Sometimes, when I am singing snatches from a musical comedy 
I have seen, the characters are on the stage before me in all their 
splendor. I hear the orchestra, the singing; I see the lights, the dane- 
ing, the gowns, the smiles and tears of the audience; and I share with 
them the wonder of it all. When I come back to earth, my dishwater 
may be cold, my work before me; but I have been in a wonderful place! 


Since you must be very practical and sensible, my friends, don’t 
condemn me too harshly for my day-dreams. If you cannot soar away 
to the heights of glory, let me dream away unscorned. You will all see 
Heaven when you die,—but I, cynical friends, shall walk there every 
day of my happy, happy life! 

, —Ceraldine Stafford 730 
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THE YELLOW PERIL 


I am a humanitarian. I will wage struggles, conflicts, and wars 
for the progress of the world. The prejudices of the world—national- 
istic, religious, and those concerning social distinction—will vanish. 
Only one will remain—trace distinction. My race, which was long ago 
superior in civilization to the white race, founded the art of medicine 
and the sciences of higher mathematics, astronomy, and algebra. I 
will make the white race regret its distinction, regret its national in- 
terests and unity. You Americans will never regulate the yellow race 
as you did regulate your Jim-Crow removal from the Southern States. 
—Why do you treat the yellow race with indifference? Is it the fear 
of our might? It must be, because you do not discriminate against 
another race, the red; you even boast of being descendants from Poca- 
hontas and other Indians.—So spoke Tokholi in the year 2025. 


Ten years later the whole world was embroiled in the most terrific 
war that was ever waged in the universe. Vast marching hordes were 
pouring into Europe and the Americas. Tokholi, a true descendant of 
Genghis Khan, was conquering the world. Ever since his youth he had 
heard strange sounds, as the ringing of great bells, a voice seeming to 
speak to him, a spirit seeking to take possession of him. He had all the 
qualities of a second Genghis Khan—and a second Napoleon. He had 
an army of a hundred million at his command with a large navy, and 
two hundred million men in training. 
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Tokholi separated his army into two main divisions. Starting from 
southern Asia he went north, crossed into Europe, and first defeated 
the Russians. Here he showed his true character—inflexible in will, 
defiant and eruel. The Russian forces were annexed to the yellow 
hordes. Since the first wor!d war they had risen to be one of the fore- 
most powers. It was decidedly contrary to their will and ideals that 
they were now joined to the Mongolians. 

The second division marched south into South America. The two di- 
visions were to sweep the conquered forees with them toward the United 
States. Once the United States should be overthrown and conquered, 
Tokholi would be the master of the world—the same motive that had 
urged on his ancestors. 

It took Tokholi two years to conquer Europe, which he did by the 
direst methods. With the beginning of the new year he left for Ameri- 
ca. The Mongolians were somewhat weakened ; yet they captured Long 
Island, the entrance to New York. The next plan, to capture the steel 
and coal regions of Pennsylvania, was halted in the center of New York, 
with the general outlook for the American cause much brighter. Find- 
ing his spring advance at a standstill, Tokholi shifted his attack to the 
skyseraper districts. The civilian population was forced to evacuate. 
But the next year the Mongolian invasion was halted on all fronts. 

Tokholi’s tremendous naval power was also at an end. His air- 
plane carriers had been sunk until there were only five left. The 
Americans still had their fifteen. A!l that was necessary was quickly 
to meet the remnants of Tokholi’s carriers, and the battle on the sea 
would be decided in favor of the defenders of liberty, defenders of the 
world and peace. The Americans took advantage of their position 
immediately. It did not take long. The submarines brought battle to 
the Mongolian warships and cruisers, at the same time engaging their 
submarines. 

With the sea power and air force demolished, it was a question of 
a few months until the yellow race should surrender. Tokholi realized 
this situation and fled for his freedom, but in ten days he was caught 
off the coast of England. 

So another conquest of the world has ended—another precedent 
for some descendant of Tokholi. Tokholi is in exile forever. Never 
will he leave his island prison alive, not even for a hundred-day parole. 
He refuses to be crushed in defeat, hoping that he may yet be justified 
in maintaining right and justice, as he sees it. 

Stanley Menowsky ’30 
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KEEP A-SMILIN’ 
If the day is dark and dreary, 
Keep a-smilin’. 
If your heart is tired and weary, 
Keep a-smilin’. 
When the skies are not so blue, 
And your friends seem very few, 
Look around for something new 
And keep a-smilin’. 


If problems come and you’re in doubt, 
Keep a-smilin’. 
A frown will never help you out; 
So keep a-smilin’. 
Even when everything seems gray, 
And luck’s not with you every day, 
Something good will come your way— 
Just keep a-smilin’. 


Though it’s hard to stay quite cheerful, 
Keep a-smilin’. 
Though it’s easier to be tearful, 
Keep a-smilin’. 
After all is said and done, 
You'll be liked by everyone 
If you’ll show that you’re the one 
Who keeps a-smilin’. 
—Viola Caswell ’30 
HIS CARE 
Nature in her glory 
Casts her spell o’er me. 
Everywhere the wonder 
Of God’s hand we see. 


If in things inanimate 
His love is pictured thus, 
How much greater, then, 
His loving care of us. 
—Helen Pearson ’32 
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THE LITTLE GUY 


Characters: Cummings, a young man about twenty-four years old. 
Bowman, ditto. 


Scene I. The curtain rises upon a little grassy knoll, wpon which 
sits a young man day-dreaming. His clothes are rather shabby; he has 
the appearance of one who is down-and-out. It 1s a fine spring day. 
The trees at the edge of the little cleared spot are full of birds, singing. 
The sun is shining brightly. Another young man, also shabbily 
dressed, appears at the right. He approaches the knoll and speaks. 

Bowman: Why, hello, Cummings! 

Cummings (starting): Hello there! 

Bowman: Don’t you remember me? I’m Bowman, the fellow who 
used to take breakfast with you in the old coffee house every morning, 
two years ago. 

Cummings (giving Bowman a sheet of the newspaper on which 
he is sitting) : Oh, yes, I remember. Here, won’t you sit down? 

Bowman: Thanks. (He sits down beside Cummings. There is a 
short silence.) 

Cummings (noticing Bowman’s clothes) : let me see. You tutor, 
don’t you? 

Bowman: Used to. 

Cummings: Looking—for a new one? 

Bowman (pausing before answering) : Haven’t been looking much 
late'y. (Then fiercely): The woods are full of teachers!—What are 
you doing? 

Cummines: Not much. I’ve been out of a job for three months 
now. (Silence.) Do you often come here? 

Bowman: Come here? That’s all I do. (Silence.) At first I looked 
hard. Now what’s the use! 

Cummings: Me, too. That’s the way with me. 

(They sit in silence for a time, looking off to the left.) 

Cummings: Look at that baseball game down there. Gee, those 
big fellows ought to lick the little ones easily! 

Bowman: [’l! say so. 

Cummings (after a while): Say, he’s always in the hole, isn’t he 
—the “itt'e guy? 

Bowman (chuckling) : The pitcher, you mean? The little fellow? 
Yea, he’s always in the hole! 
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Cummings: He’s got a pretty good curve, too. 

Bowman: Yes, a good curve. 

Cummings: And good control. 

Bowman: Yes, good control. 

Cummings: But he’s too sma'l! No more than boot high. He 
hasn’t the speed. Those big boys lambast him. ; 

Bowman: It keeps him in the hole—near!ly all the time in the hole! 

Cummings: He just goes from one difficulty into another! 

Bowman: He’s going to give way any minute now. 

Cummings: He chews just Jike a pro! 

Bowman: Gum! Makes it look like tobacco. (Silence.) 

Cummings: Another inning. (Complainingly) There he goes— 
again in the hole! 

Bowman (shaking his head worriedly) : Sure is. 

Cummings: Two on, and only one out. (Silence.) Three balls! 
Sure in a hole now. (Silence.) O boy, what a play! Did you see him 
catch that low fly and then doub'e up the runner on first? He pitched 
himself out of it! 

' Bowman: Sure pitched himself out of it! (Silence.) 

Cummings: His name is Spud. That’s what they call him. 

Bowman: Yes, that’s his name. Gee, see that? He’s looking up 
here and waving at us. (They both wave—Silence.) 

Cummings: Last inning, two ont, and three runs behind! Cur- 
tains for them. 

Bowman: It’s curtains. 

Cummings: Gee, I dunno, though. That fellow just got a base on 
balls. Let’s see what this one can do. O boy, a bunt! And he’s safe! 
Two on now. Look at that easy fly. He’s out sure. Nope, he dropped 
it! The bases are loaded. Who’s up? (EHxcitedly) It’s him coming to 
the bat. 

Bowman: It’s the little guy. 

Cummings (desolately): There he goes—in the hole again. Two 
strikes right away! 

Bowman: Sure in the hole. 

Cummings: Two strikes and no balls! 

Bowman: In the hole again. 
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(They sit breathlessly, waiting for the next pitch.) 

Cummines: Oh, boy, what a hit! A home run! He sure batted 
himself out of the hole! 

Bowman: Won his game! 

Cummings: That little guy! 

Bowman: That little guy! 

(They pick up their coats and hats and walk off right. Both seem 
in a hurry to go somewhere. 

The curtain descends to show a lapse of three weeks. 

Scene II. The same spot, three weeks later, a Sunday afternoon. 
Bowman is sitting there, this time well dressed and looking prosperous. 
Cumnungs approaches and speaks. 

Cummings (surprised): He'lo! You here? 

Bowman: Hello, Cummings! (He gives him a piece of the news- 
paper on which he is sitting. Cummings takes it and sits down.) 

Cummings: Still coming here, eh? 

Bowman: On Sundays. I work week days. 

Cummings: Me too. Selling things. It takes me outside a lot. 
It’s a good job—I’m going to get a raise soon. (There’s a short silence.) 

Cummines (looking off to left): I guess we’re going to see a ball 
game. There’s a bunch of boys down there. 

Bowman (suddenly) : There’s the little guy! 

Cummings: Yes! There he is, with the red cap! (Silence.) Always 
playing with bigger fellows. 

Bowman: Yea-ah, fellows bigger than he is. 

Cummings: Always getting into a hole! 

Bowman: Yea-ah—And pitching himself out of it! 

Both together (drawling) : That little guy! 

[ Curtain. | 
(Adapted from the story by James Hopper.) 
—NStanley Benson 731 


ICICLES 
To-night glistening daggers hang 
Beneath the gray eaves, 
And all the trees 
Are standing at ease, 
With pointed crystal leaves. 
—Stephen Strojny, ’30 
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WHAT’S IN A LETTER? 

‘What in the world does this mean?’’ murmured Miss Jane Porter 
of Oak Avenue, New York, as she re-read the letter in her hand. The 
mail had just come, and among the invitations to dances, dinner parties, 
and week-end trips, had been another kind of letter. This explained 
briefly that she, Jane Porter, had been successful in applying for the 
position of maid in Reverend Albert Graham’s home in Ashburyville. 


She had never answered any advertisement of that nature. More- 
over, She would be more likely to advertise for a maid instead of apply- 
ing for the position herself. She did not need to work for she had 
more money than she could ever spend. Still studying the letter, she 
walked down the rose-bordered path in the garden. 

‘‘T should like to try it,’’ she whispered to herself. “‘I think I 
will do it’’; and with that decision she ran upstairs, gave instructions 
to her maid, and in an hour was on her way to Ashburyville, the home 
of the Reverend Mr. Graham. 


Fate had not finished juggling the mail earrier’s letters. As Jane 
Porter of Oak Street, New York, walked wearily to the two rooms 
which she called home, she wondered if there would be a reply to her 


letter which had answered an advertisement for a maid in a country 
home. She hoped there would, because she was so tired of working in 
a stuffy office all day. Jane had spent her girlhood in the country, 
coming to the city only when her father had died and left the support 
of her mother as her duty and privilege. She had never liked the city, 
and this advertisement seemed to open a way to get back to the country. 


Inside the door on the floor reposed one letter. Jane’s heart leaped. 
Here was the answer; but on a second glance she knew her guess had 
been wrong. Instead of a plain envelope this letter was inclosed in an 
envelope of rich, heavy paper with a silver monogram in the corner. 
Although she was disappointed, curiosity made her open it, and to her 
ereat amazement she found a formal invitation to a large house party, 
from a prominent member of the four hundred. 

‘IT can’t do it. I haven’t any suitable clothes,’’ mused Jane to 


herself. However, the next morning she was on the train speeding 
toward Longe Island. | 
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Two weeks later found Miss Jane Porter of Oak Avenue having 
a lovely time masquerading as a maid. Her employer often wondered 
how it happened that she always wore an elaborate diamond ring. 
How could a girl who had to work as a maid be able to wear such ex- 
pensive jewelry ? 

One sunny afternoon, as the Reverend Mr. Graham watched a 
family of baby birds getting a meal, he was pleasantly surprised to see 
his nephew Ted coming toward him through the garden gate. As he 
and Ted sat talking, Jane appeared with a telegram which had just 
arrived. Greatly to the older man’s astonishment, his nephew, recog- 
nizing Jane, promptly gave proof why she wore the beautiful diamond. 


Meanwhile, Jane the stenographer was also having a lovely time. 
One night, while dancing, she came face to face with her employer. 
When her hostess, the employer’s sister-in-law, heard the story, she 
thought it a great joke and decided that Jane would make a splendid 
secretary for her in her home in the country. 


So Fate, the master juggler, having accomplished his duty, with- 
drew. 
—Bessie Veazie ’29 


SONNET TO A GRAY KITTEN 


Gray kitten, with each tiny yellow eye 
Blinking in the sunshine on the floor, 
Yawning, napping, waking evermore, 
As in contentment you so calmly lie; 
Gray kitten, won’t you some day tell me why 
You never find that life is just a bore, 
That all the joy has somehow gone before, 
And that there’s nothing left now but to die? 
You yawn and stretch and glance at me again 
With calm disdain that puts to death despair, 
As if to tell me how, and where, and when 
You found that life is only bright and fair. 
You cannot speak; but if you could, dear eat, 
I’d not take your advice—so that is that! 
—Geraldine Stafford, ’30 
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MY SWEETHEART NO LONGER 


(Continued from our last) 


My wife is still more buxom now 
Than when she was my sweetheart ; 
The red locks now 

Have left her brow 

Forever. 


She was a cook of great repute, 
As shown by her condition. 

She can’t be beat; 

But now we eat— 

Bologna! 


Now every day to work I go, 
Which never was my custom. 
Each day she says 

This single phrase: 

‘More Money!’’ 


One day she said she would not stay, 
But go right home to Mother ; 

And then she eried. 

Think you I sighed? 

No, never! 


Yet still I live in wedded bliss, 
Though I can’t see the reason. 
But it’s a fact 

That men still act 

Crazy. 


—Phoebus ’30 


The Freshmen are adopting traffic lights so that they will avoid 
the upper-class traffic. 
Charlotte is singing popular ‘‘airs.’’ 


Dot loves flowers, but she prefers a ‘‘Bud’’ to a blossom. 


TEES A4C-H, EM 13 


UNE ANECDOTE DE MON ENFANCE 

Quand j’avais quatre ou cing ans, je demeurais a la campagne. Pas 
!oin de la maison, il y avait une ancienne scierie; derriere la scierie il y 
avait un etang, et a cote de la scierie il y avait un biez. 

Un jour je jouais avec deux de mes camarades dans la cour de la 
scierie. Une des grandes portes de la scierie avait ete deecrochee. Je 
dis a mes amis: ‘‘ Mettons cette porte dans |’etang.’’ Apres cing minutes 
de travail on avait la porte a l’eau. Nous avons pris une longue perche 
et embarque notre radeau. -La perche au fond de l’etang, nous avons 
pousse le radeau une quinzaine de pieds. Mais ce n’etait pas un bon 
radeau. Le radeau commencait a p'onger et nous commencions d’avoir 
peur. Mes deux amis ont saute aussi loin que possible dans la direction 
de la rive et l’eau est montee jusqu’a leur ceinture. En meme temps 
le radeau est parti *neore plus loin de la rive. Quant a moi j’ai trouve 
]’eau par-dessus ma tete. Et instinctivement, j’ai empoigne une perche 
qui etait plantee dans la vase devant moi. Je me suis tire la longueur 
de la perche et je me suis leve debout et me voila dans deux pieds 
d’eau! Je suis alle a mes camarades qui m’attendaient et je dis: 
‘* Allons chez nous.’’ 

Quand je suis arrive chez moi, j’ai dit un mensonge a ma mere en 
disant: ‘‘Je sautais sur les rochers dans un petit ruisseau quand j’ai 
glisse et je suis tombe sur le dos dans 1’eau.’’ J’ai dit ca parce que je 
ne voulais pas inquieter ma mere. Je lui ai raconte la verite cing ans 


apres. 
—Roger Matthews ’30 


THE PARK BENCH 


A wooden bench in a park—an ordinary, common, wooden bench ; 
but if it could speak and tell of the remarkable experiences it has 
known, we would be amazed. 

Upon it have sat tired old men whose lives are all behind them, 
who look forward to nothing but dreaming hours of sunshine on one 
of the park benches where they can watch so many people go by. There 
are the young lovers with their whole lives ahead of them, planning 
the future with gay courage. They never think that old, old man near 
them once looked forward to life as they are now doing. Little chil- 
dren tired from play climb upon the bench to rest. Their lives are one 
long play-day. 
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A pair of hold-up men sit calmly p!anning a daring piece of work. 
To the public they seem to be merely a coup'’e of nice young men enjoy- 
ing a pleasant conversation. But the bench knows better. Then there is 
the derelict, the drunken sot to whom the park bench is something to 
cling to while the rest of the wor'd reels by before his eyes. 

There sits a pretty nurse-maid, with one eye on the baby in her 
care, and the other eve on the handsome young policeman who strolls 
around the park at this hour. 

There sits a well-dressed man with a look of despair in his eyes. 
His hand rests on a revo'ver in his pocket, while he tries to make up 
his mind as to whether he can face life penni'ess after losing a large 
fortune in Wall Street. If he uses the gun, the park bench will add one 
more tragedy to its long list. 

So they come and go, human beings all; some making life worth 
while, some wasting it, some giving it up. From little children to old 
age, the park bench knows them a!l and keeps a!l their secrets. 

—Randolph Gammons 731 


STENOGRAPHY 
A class of fine stenographers, 
We study our rules very well (2); 
But during c'ass we can’t remember 
The rules on which we dwell. 
Cause “‘r’’ and ‘‘d’’ joined form no angle 
I must put the cirele inside. 
Now, what have I just written? 
That’s right—the word is ‘‘ride.”’ 


’ 


Mrs. Culhane dictates the form. 
Oh, how shall I begin ? 

First curve ‘‘f’’ and then ‘‘a-m.’’ 
Remember the circle’s not in. 


Now, if you’re no stenographer, 
Don’t read this verse at all, 
Cause you’ll think it ‘‘erazy stuff,’’ 
When it’s not—that’s all. 
—Leah Fabbri 731 


Ji Rp ONTO Od s RAD Yk 15 


ROBIN HOOD ON A NEW TRAIL 


Kar’y one morning Robin Hood decided to seek a new thrill. 
Assemb'ing his band and bidding them take their long-bows, a goodly 
supply of arrows, and their tea-pots, he led them to his three new 
cabin-monoplanes. They got in, and with Little John, Will Scarlet, 
and our hero himself at the throttles, they took off. They headed in 
a southeasterly direction. When the course had been set, Hood in- 
formed his trusty followers of his plans. ‘‘These English wild boars 
aren’t what they used to be,’’ he said; ‘‘and as for shooting venison 
on the hoof, | much prefer sitting by the fireside and drinking tea. 
So I have decided to go to Africa and hunt the Nubian lon, a species 


fast becoming extinct.’’ To this plan they all agreed. 


They passed the hours with song and story, and before they 
realized it they were in the heart of the big-game country. It was 
now supper time, and they retired soon after supper. The next morn- 
ing, while eating their breakfast, they had visitors who, talking in 
Esperanto, informed the Englishmen that they were cannibals. How- 
ever, these fierce denizens of the jungle were soon pacified with several 
oifts. They told Robin they would be glad to guide him to the haunts 
of the lions. The Britons quickly accepted this offer and fared forth 
in pursuit of the dangerous game. As they were walking through some 
tall grass, an immense lion sprang at them. No one seemed to have 
thought that the hons might choose to be the hunters instead of the 
hunted, and the situation certainly seemed dark. But while the lion 
was hovering in the air, Robin nonchalantly ht a Murad, selected an 
arrow, and shot the beast through the heart. This freed them all from 
ereat embarrassment. 


They now took a new interest in the sport and were not long in 
obtaining several more lions, with other varieties of big game. They 
were about to head for camp when they heard a large animal crashing 
through the bit of jungle where they were. This proved to be an ele- 
phant. A shower of arrows greeted the pachyderm, but glanced off 
his thick hide and seemed only to infuriate him. He now proceeded to 
charge, and things looked bad, very bad. But just as he extended his 
trunk to seize one of the Englishmen, Robin Hood sent a well-placed 
shaft up into it. The elephant expired with a baffled sigh. The arrow 
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had pierced his brain. Little John slung him over his shoulder, and 
they returned to camp. 
On the way home the intrepid Robin Hood exclaimed, “‘ Alas! I 
see I shall have to seek elsewhere for my thrill.’’ 
—Philip Stafford 730 


ON WEARING NEW SHOES 

Yesterday I was fitted to a pair of new shoes. They were a little 
tight at the heels and the toes were stiff, but I had the guarantee of 
the salesman that they would soon get used to my feet and would feel 
more comfortable. They are very uncomfortable now; but when they 
get thoroughly acquainted with the shape and the kinks of my feet, 
they will be among my best friends. 

Isn’t that the way with new acquaintances? At first they seem 
out of place and very odd. We dislike them and try to avoid them, but 
they gradually grow into our lives. As we see them more and more, 
they become familiar to us. S'owly the dark cloud of dislike blows 
over, and they appear a shining light in our lives, a place where we 
ean go in the time of storm. Thus those who were at one time despised 
by us are now our dearest friends. 

. However, there is one big difference between shoes and friends. 
When the shoes get old and have served their master well, they are 
thrown aside and are soon forgotten. We appreciate their service, 
which was so faithfu'ly given, but they are no more useful to us. 
On the other hand, a real friend once made is always a friend and stays 
by you until the end. You may wear out hundreds of pairs of shoes 
in a lifetime, but true friends are always ready to help. 

There is another similarity between shoes and acquaintances. If 
you treat your shoes roughly and use them unreasonably, they will 
wear out very quickly and will be of no great value to you. Moreover, 
if you take good care of them and protect the leather, they will give 
you good service and you will appreciate them. Likewise with ac- 
quaintances: if you use a friend badly and are unkind towards him, 
you must expect him to leave you and disregard you. That is only fair. 
However, if you love and respect your friend and help him, he will 
love you also and will be very good company. 

Some day I shall get another pair of shoes; some day I shall find 
another friend. 

| | | —Theron Cole ’31 
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SACHEM SOCIAL 


A social was held in our school auditorium December 13, under 
the auspices of the Sachem staff. Dancing and various games began at 
eight o’clock. A program was given at nine o’clock. Geraldine Staf- 
ford and Norman Landstrom of the Literary Department read a few 
poems and other articles that had been published in previous Sachems. 
Charlotte Smith of the Joke Department and Polly Drevinsky of the 
Exchanges told many good jokes which had appeared in the Sachem 
and other school papers. Gwendolyn Hill and Helen Hoard of the 
Alumni Department appeared in o!d-fashioned costumes dancing a 
few steps to the music of the minuet. Mr. Hyman, a teacher and 
alumnus of Middleboro High School, gave us a short talk. Nathalie Thi- 
bault, Arleen Egger, Lemira Smith, Norman Fowler, and Rollin Morse 
were shown at work in School Notes, and presented humorous reports. 
Elizabeth Kelly represented the Athletic Department by leading a 
few familiar cheers and songs. Lawrence Bissonette and Stanley Ben- 
son of the Business Department appeared in an advertising scene. 
Dancing continued, with an intermission for refreshments. 

A substantial sum was netted to be used to enlarge the Sachem. 

—N. T. 730 
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MID-YEAR CONCERT 

he mid-year concert he'd Tuesday evening, January 14, was a 
decided success. Under the guidance of Mr. Phillips our musical 
organizations, the school orchestra, the boys’ and the girls’ g’ee clubs, 
vave a fine concert. Exce'lent readings were given by Madeline Cas- 
well and Mary Joy Crosier. Special talent was shown by the piano 
solo of Bessie Veazie, the flute so’o of Vineent Bissonnette, the ’cello 
so'o of Richard Howes, and the Spanish dance of Virginia Paquin. 
The boys’ glee club gave an exceptional number ‘‘Freshies.’’ This was 
a musical one-act play, which was high'y amusing and showed the 
talent of our boys. 

We regret to say that this is the last mid-year concert that our 
school will have. But we shall always have a spring concert. We 
hearti'y extend an invitation to you to attend. 

—J. H. ’31 
FRENCH CORRESPONDENTS 

This year the pupils of French II A are corresponding with pupils 
in France and Belgium. The correspondents are scattered about, some 
in the North, some in the South, and some in the West of France, and 
in Belgium. <A few of the M. H. 8. pupi's have received answers to 
their letters, and they have proved ‘very interesting. We write our 
letters in English and receive letters in French. We hope that we will 
get rephes from a'l the letters. 

—I. 8. ’31 
EFFORT REWARDED 

Hach year each state sends two girls and two boys to the National 
4-1 Club Camp at Washington, D. C. Mary Allison 380 is one of the 
lucky Massachusetts girls to attend in June the 1930 camp. She has 
won the trip by being an excellent 4-H club member for four years. 
Each year since 1926 she has done an outstanding piece of work in 
the dressmaking project. For three years she has been president of 
her club, and this year is leading a club of her own. We congratu- 
late Mary for her fine record and for Washington! 
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THE COSMOS CLUB SOCIAL 

The Cosmos Club held its annua! social January 25, and presented 
a very entertaining comedy entitled, ‘‘Brown with an H’’. The char- 
acters were as follows: 

Parjour, the innkeeper of a small hotel in the Alps, Preston Richmond 
Mrs. Nervesby, the nervous mother-in-law, Virginia Sass 
Miss Peak, the pretty young Yankee chaperoned by Mrs. Nervesby, 

Madeline Caswell 
Count Von Donner Wetter Uhberenturhentinberge, a card-sharp dis- 
euised as a count, Edward Heath 
Mr. Robert Brown, a young Enelish clerk on his holiday, 

Vincent Bissonnette 

Mrs. Browne, the newly-married daughter of Mrs. Nervesby, 

Mary Joy Crosier 

Mrs. Nervesby mistakes another man for her new son-in-law, and 
consequently many laughable incidents ensue. The fair Yankee and 
the man mistaken for Robert are a couple long to be remembered. The 
play ended happily of course. Everyone except the poor count fared 
well, and all difficulties were solved. 

Between the scenes Marjorie Harrington sane a delightful sone, 
accompanied by Frances Crossley. 

The play was exceedingly well coached by Miss Cross, assisted by 
Stanley Benson, Norman Landstrom, Gwendolyn Hill, Helen Hoard 
and Madeline Caswell. 

After the play our well known three-piece orchestra played good 
dance music. 

The Cosmos Club deserves congratulations on a very successful 
evening. 


—M. J.C. 782 


SARE TY 


February 3, Officer Wiliam Andrews of the State Police Patrol 
gave a very helpful talk on Safety.. He spoke of the new rules in 
regard to securing an automobile license, and explained why they had 
been made and how they would work out. He also spoke of the nu- 
merous accidents which occur and pointed out some of the reasons 
for them. The four betes noirs of the highway that Mr. Andrews stated 
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are the speed demon, the drunken driver, the driver who cuts out, 
and the ‘‘6ne-armed driver’’ who has one arm, his eyes and mind 
somewhere besides on the steering wheel. The police will do all they 
can, but it is only with the co-operation of both the motorist and 
pedestrian that accidents can be avoided. At the end of his talk Mr. 
Andrews announced that he would answer questions. Several interested 
asked questions which Mr. Andrews wi'lingly answered in a manner 
very much to the point. Valuable and useful information was gath- 
ered from Mr. Andrews’ speech, and it is hoped it will be put into 
practice by all. 
—H. M. ’30 


BOY SCOUT PROGRAM 


A Boy Seout program in charge of Frederick Carey was given in 
the auditorium February 10, school day of Boy Scout Week. First on 
the program was a first aid demonstration by Allen Witbeck, Frederick 
Carey, Wilfred Benoit, Richard Alger, Albert Williams, and Edgar 
Paun. They showed the uses of the different bandages and they also 
exhibited great skill in using them in an emergency case. Next a sen- 
tence was sent out by Allen Witbeck to Philip Stafford by semaphore 
signaling. All the boys on the stage participated in knot tying, stating 
the use of each knot tied. Phi'ip Stafford and Frederick Carey showed 
how to kindle a fire by friction and by flint and steel. A blaze was 
started at once. For amateurs it would have required a long time 
even to obtain a spark. The salute to the flag closed the program. 

—N. T. ’30 


LINCOLN DAY PROGRAM 


On Linecoln’s Birthday we had an assembly with the following pro- 
gram: Reading, Linco!n’s Second Inaugural Address, by Vincent Bis- 
sonnette; Reading, A Letter to Horace Greeley, Virginia Sass; A talk 
on Abraham Lincoln by Mr. Herbert Sy'vester. Mr. Sylvester has been 
studying Lincoln for many years and told us much about our great 
president. He pointed out that young Abraham had the thirst for 
knowledge, and he obtained it, too. He worked, and worked, not trying 
to just get by but doing everything his very best. Because of Lin- 
coln’s steadfast character he has brought himself the respect and 
honor of the nations. 


—L. 8. ’31 
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SENIOR DANCE 


If any of you didn’t go to the Senior dance, Friday the four- 
teenth, you are not persons who ean tell what is and what is not a good 
entertainment. This was the best dance ever put on by a Senior 
class of Memorial High School. It was the critical point in the 
history of Memorial High Sehool Senior dances, for if this one had 
not gone across big, there would not be any more. However, thanks to 
all who patronized the dance, it was a big success and a eredit to the 
Senior class and assisting friends. The orchestra was a very good one, 
Alhambra Troubadors by name. The stage and hall were particu- 
larly well decorated in red and white trimmings. Refreshments of 
puneh, ice cream, and cake were sold by girls dressed attractively 
for the occasion. They had large heart aprons which symbolized Val- 
entine’s Day. The dancing lasted from eight to twelve. Everyone 
who went was glad he did so. 

—N. A. F. ’30 
A URTP SP OeEO~LBR ROOK 

The Southeastern Massachusetts League of School Publications 
held a meeting in Holbrook January 22. It was attended by repre- 
sentatives of the Sachem, Geraldine Stafford, Alfred Wood, Lemira 
Smith, Norman Landstrom, Theron Cole, Frederic Carey, and Law- 
rence Bissonnette; also the teacher advisers, Miss Chrystal Chase and 
Mr. Ernest Thomas, and the chairman of the League Advisory Board, 
Principal Alfred R. Mack. 

The meeting was run off in about the usual manner, department 
meetings giving excellent hints for the different phases of school paper 
work. As usual, everybody enjoyed himself. Some met old friends; 
others, new ones. The social success of our League is enough alone 
to warrant the continuance of it. The new ideas gained are useful 
and help us to work harder and better for our own magazine. The 
League has a new member, Durfee High School. Now twenty-four 
high schools are in the League. 

—I. B. B. ’80 
WINDOWS | 

January 28, Rev. William Ward spoke to us very interestingly on 
the topic of ‘‘ Windows.’’ He compared real windows with the win- 
dows of our body, eyes, and mind. We should keep our windows open 
to get the most out of life. 

—M. J.C. ’32 
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WASHINGTON’S BIRTHDAY PROGRAM 

The program for Washington’s Birthday, February 21, was in 
charge of Miss Field’s Freshman Enelish Classes. The program fol- 
lows : ‘* Hail, Columbia,’’ introduction by Carmelina Penna; ‘* Washing- 
ton Monument,’’ Joseph Cleveland; Tableaux from the life of Wash- 
ington: Martha Washington, Louise Bowman; mother of George 
Washington, Alma Hill; father, Walter Berry; young George Wash- 
ington, Wilfred Benoit; George Washington, Norman Hill; George 
Washington, the surveyor, Bernard Eldridge; Nelly Custis, Madeline 
Camandona; George Custis, Wilfred Benoit ;—George’s confession ; 
George Washington as surveyor; Martha and George; the family group. 

—J. H. ’31 
CONSULE PLANCO 
Dear Editor: 

You really missed a great treat by not attending the Consule 
Planco meeting the twenty-first of February. The program for the 
afternoon was an unusual one. Mr. Tillson’s laboratory was completely 
changed into a broadcasting station. While a group of members broad- 
cast from Ll, the rest of the members and guests received the pro- 
gram by radio in L2. 

“The Seniors really must extend their congratulations to Rollin 
Morse, of the class of 1931, who shows all signs of becoming a noted 
scientist of the future. It was he who constructed the microphone and 
made the hook-up which rendered it possib'e for us to hear the excel- 
lent program broadcast by two members of Latin IV and their worthy 
instructor, Mr. Wilber. 

The entertainment consisted of a short playlet broadeast from 
station ROMA. This playlet was given partly in English and partly 
in Latin and was entitled ‘‘The Latin School’’. The cast included Ger- 
aldine Stafford, Norman Landstrom, and Mr. Wilber, all three playing ~ 
several parts. The radio announcer was Rollin Morse. 

Our guests for the afternoon were Latin III. 

At the close of the meeting Mr. Morse kindly let us all try our 
voices at broadcasting ; several vocal solos given by Donald Welch were 
greatly enjoyed. 

The members of the C. P. C. hope you will be able to attend the 
next meeting. ' 
Sincerely yours, 

—M. K. B. ’80 


THE SACHEM 23 


SENIOR CLASS PLAY 


‘‘Apple B'ossom Time.’’ What a subject for speculation ! 

The hall was near'y packed to its capacity. This was due largely 
to the efforts and co-operation of the Senior class as a whole. If you 
have the least bit of doubt as to whether ‘‘ Apple Blossom Time’’ was 
good, ask anyone that went. The play was just packed full of laughs. 

Everyone in the east did his or her work well. John MacDonald 
who was to have taken the part of the ‘‘hick-town’’ constable worked 
as hard as anyone e'se, and then at almost the last moment had to 
submit to an operation for appendicitis. 

Alexander Heath, three days before the play was given, took the 
part of John MacDonald and made a great success of it. 

Donald Welch in the role of leading man appeared to be worth 
more to Virginia Sass, the leading lady, than a ‘‘king.’’ Of course 
nothing personal is meant by the aforesaid remark. 

Virginia Sass surely can be a ‘‘little spit-fire’’ if she wants to be. 
Who ean tell—maybe it comes naturally! 

Stanley Ware and Geraldine Stafford made a good pair as 
“Charles Lawrence’’ and ‘‘Nancy Prescott.’’: ‘‘Nancy’’ seemed to 
know a good man when she saw one, and Charley surely let her hear 
one. 

Polly Drevinsky as cook and caretaker (‘‘Polly Biddle’’) did her 
part very well, especially when it came to resisting arrest. There is 
no doubt as to whether she could resist or not. 

“Mrs. Forrest’’ (the part very well taken by Mildred Bowman) 
was a stiff, aristocratic woman. It probably would have been better 
for her if she hadn’t ‘‘talked so much.’’ 

‘Annabel Spriggins’’ was the village old maid. What a woman! 
She was fair, thin, and supposed to be forty. If the hero hadn’t been 
a faster runner than Annabel—well, I hate to think of the conse- 
quences. 

Boys, look out for Eloise’s ‘‘baby smile and baby talk.’’ She surely 
did very well in her part as the vamp of the story, ‘‘Loretta Harris.’’ 

Another one for you to look out for, boys, is ‘‘Malvina,’’ our own 
Madeline Caswell. She got Landstrom on his knees to her, and she’U 
get others if you don’t watch out. 


ROCK VILLAGE LIBRARY ING. 
~ MIDDLEBORO, MASS. 
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‘Spud’? and ‘‘Mickey’’ were the two fun makers. “‘Spud’’ six- 
foot-two (Norman Landstrom), and ‘‘Mickey,’’ four-foot-one (Norman 
Fowler), made quite a pair. ‘‘Spud’’ was a little slow in getting 
started where girls were concerned, but was finally caught or ‘‘given 
away.’’ Although ‘‘Spud’’ was a little slow at proposing, Mickey was 
just the opposite; but cou'd not be put down with Spud’s menacing 
olaneces and actions. 

The committee in charge consisted of Alfred Wood, Hazel Maxim, 
Gwendolyn Hill, and Vio'a Caswell. The coaches, Miss Doris Chase, 
Miss Irene Wentworth, Miss Bertha Cross, were presented with flowers 
after the play. The high school orchestra played selections between 
acts. 

The Senior class of ’30 has set a mark for future Senior classes. 

—N. A. F. ’30 
MR. BATES’ LECTURE 

Friday morning, February 28, Mr. Bates, ex-Superintendent of 
Schools in Middleboro, gave a lecture in assemb'y on the writings and 
character of Shakespeare. He quoted lines from the best known plays, 
and gave several famous sotiloquies and dialogues. His talk was most 
interesting and instructive and showed that Mr. Bates has been a stu- 
dent of Shakespeare for many years. In closing he recited several 
humorous selections. The applause which he received proved that his 
audience had been well entertained. 

—G. 8. 730 
IN HONOR OF WILLIAM H. TAFT 

March 11 in assembly Mr. Mack spoke to the pupils concerning the 
death of Wi'ham Howard Taft. He read Hoover’s proclamation, and 
told of the different important positions that Taft has held during his 
eventful life. In respect for him we bowed our heads in silence for a 
few minutes. 

—N. T. ’30 
PHYSICAL EDUCATION 

March 13, Mr. J. N. Nisson of the Nisson School of Physical Edu- 
cation and Hygiene spoke to us on Physical Edueation. ‘‘ We all want’ 
to be of service to others,’’ he said, ‘‘and the greatest opportunity for 
service is found in the teaching profession.’’ He then told us of the 
great possibilities open for young people in the field of physical edu- 
cation. ; 


—M. J. Cia 
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Exchanges 


WHAT OTHER SCHOOLS ARE DOING 

“The Sea Chest’’ of Nantucket High School brings the news of 
ereat preparations by the Seniors for their class trip. They are going 
to Washington, D. C., on a trip which will take two weeks. They have 
earned $1515, the sum needed to pay the expenses, by giving two plays 
and other entertainments, receiving wonderful co-operation both in the 
schoo! and the town! We certainly hope they will have a wonderful 
trip! 

We all agree that Plymouth High School last season had a foot- 
ball team to be proud of. ‘‘The Pilgrim,’’ their very interesting maga- 
zine, gives us a few more thoughts with which to agree. Their team 
was the only one in the state that was not scored upon; it had a greater 
score than any other high school team in the state. ‘‘The Pilgrim’’ 
features a Spanish Department, which we wish some of the Spanish 
pupils would translate, for neither of our exchange editors studies 
Spanish. 


“The Semaphore’’ of Stoughton tells of the wonderful girls’ 
hockey team of its school. These girls lost only two games out of eight 
played. Why couldn’t M. H.S. have a girls’ hockey team? Stoughton 
also has a girls’ public speaking club and a girls’ athletic association 
besides a girls’ glee club, which indicates that the girls of that school 
are an independent group. 

Brockton High School has so many clubs that a department of 
‘““The Brocktonia,’’ their splendid school paper, is given over to the 
accounts of their activities. The Story Telling Club, one of the most 
interesting, holds meetings bi-weekly. Its purpose is to learn how to 
tell stories well; each member has to be ready with a story for each 
meeting. There are also The Agricultural Club, The Edison Science 
Club, and many others. 

‘““Mhe Retina,’’ published by the pupils of the Morrison R. Waite 
High School of Toledo, Ohio, sends us news of an active swimming 
association among the girls. We envy you, girls!—The orchestra of this 
school has two representatives in the National High School Orchestra, 
which met at Atlantie City this year. The orchestra of the Waite High 
School broadcasts over the radio annually. 
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QUESTION AND COMMENT BOX 


‘‘Green Parrot,’’ Mansfield High School: Don’t you ever have 
advertisements? A few more sketches wou'd help the appearance of 
your paper. Your jokes are very good. 

‘“‘The Spice Box,’’ Avon High School: Your sketches are beau- 
tiful'y done. Your editorials deserve much praise. Couldn’t you make 
a more interesting alumni column? 

““The Voice,’? Sharon High Schoo’: Where is your joke depart- 
ment? Doesn’t your schoo! like jokes? We certainly should have 
enjoved seeing the operetta given by your glee club. Your aumni 
notes are cleverly written. 

‘‘Hermiad,’’ Hingham High School: A few more cuts would add 
ereatly to the appearance of your paper. Haven’t you an exchange 
department? We enjoyed your lterary department very much; but 
wou'dn’t a few more poems help to make it still better? 

‘The Abhis,’’ North Abington: Haven’t you a eut for your 
schoo'-notes column? Don’t you think the column is tucked away in 
rather an inconspicuous p'ace? The rest of your paper is very well 
arranged and artistic. 

‘‘The Optimist,’’. Titusville, Pennsylvania: Your ents aresun- 
usually good. You must have an exceeding y talented artist in your 
schoo! or alumni. Why not make a litt'e more of your exchange column ? 

‘The Item,’’? Dorchester: On looking over your Item staff we find 
that most of the members are from the Senior class. Do you find that 
plan works better than having a staff composed of members from each 
of the four classes? 

‘‘Boston University News’’: Your paper is by far the best weekly 
newspaper that we have upon our exchange list. 

‘The Students’ Pen,’’ East Bridgewater: Your exchanges are 
charminge’y written. Don’t you think if you italicized the name of 
each paper mentioned, it could be more easily read? 


—Mildred Bowman 730 
—Polly Drevinsky ’30 
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OUR BASKETBALL SEASON 


On New Year’s night, the high schoo! quintet started the season 
in a royal fashion. This game was with the alumni collegiates. The 
prospects of a good team were very evident in this game, as the high 
school hoopsters were very good in the passing and defense. The score 
as the final toot of the horn sounded, was 20-17, favoring the school 
boys. 

On January 3 the high school team entertained the Wareham — 
quintet. The score was teetering very much in the first half, but the 
Orange and Black boys came back and cleaned the visitors out. The 
score book, at the end of the game, showed that Middleboro had 27 
points, while her opponent had 22. 

On January 8 our team played the Plymouth team in the Me- 
morial Hall. The Middleboro boys, being unaccustomed to glass back- 
boards, were unable to get their eye on the basket. As the sound of 
the gun broke the tension of the game, the score favored Plymouth 
46-19. 

On January 10 the local hoopsters made a second unsuccessful for- 
elen invasion. The same was close all the way through. The score was 
first favoring Middleboro and then Braintree. The game was won by 
a long shot which was thrown by a Braintree boy. The score book read 
Braintree 12 and Middleboro 11. 

On January 15 the Mansfield five visited the local arena and de- 
feated our boys. The fellows could get the ball down the floor, but 
were unable to get it through the basket. The boys put up a stiff 
fight but were on the losing end of the score. Mansfield had 29 and the 
local boys had 25 points. 3 

On January 17 the Plainville crew made a trip over here, but were 
unsuccessful in their desire. The Orange and Black, having -recuper- 
ated from the last defeats, came to and cleaned out their fifth rival. 
The fast passwork was a little too much for the village boys. The honk 
of the horn relieved the Plainville boys from a greater defeat. The 
score was: Middleboro 29, Plainville 16. 
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On January 25 the Middleboro hoopsters invaded Bridgewater 
with little success. The first half was wavering first to ours and then 
to their favor. In the second half our team slacked up; when the 
whistle blew, Bridgewater was 40 and Middleboro was 22. 

On January 31, the boys were again defeated. This time it was 
at Mansfield. The team tried hard, but the lack of practice was a little 
bit too much for them to overcome. The score was: Mansfield 29, 
Middleboro 11. 

February 7, the strong Plymouth team visited us and returned 
with a victory, as was anticipated. The defeat was not so great as 
expected, for our boys played an unusually fine defensive game. They 
succeeded in breaking up many of the plays which came through the 
center. The score was: Plymouth 33, Middleboro 17. 

February 12, our high school five was visited by the Holy Family 
School of New Bedford. Our team was no match for these boys, and 
as a result, the latter carried away all honors with a score of 35-12. 


Our return game with Bridgewater was again credited to their lst 
of victories. February 13, they came here. Our team tried hard, but 
was unsuccessful, though they came back in the second half and 
threatened the score. The final count was: Bridgewater 38, Middle- 
boro 32. 

February 21, the West Bridgewater five were entertained by 
Middleboro hoopsters in royal fashion. Our boys were in prime condi- 
tion and showed it, for they ran up an unbelievable score. It was: 
Howard High 15, and Middleboro 41. 

February 28, Middleboro boys were again successful. This time 
they defeated the Wareham quintet. The game was in Middleboro’s 
favor at the end of the half by eight points, but the Wareham team 
came back in the second half and made our boys do some worrying. 


During the vacation our team traveled to Gloucester in private 
cars. It was a rather long journey and tired the fellows somewhat. 
They did not seem as spry as usual, and were defeated to the tune 
of 41-18. 

—Frederic Carey ’3 
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GIRLS’ BASKETBALL, 1929-1930 

The girls have been trying to do their bit for M. H. 8S. Even 
though they have not won any games, they have shown good school 
spirit all through the season. 

Over forty girls have reported regularly for practice. 

January 10, the girls went over to Braintree. After putting up a 
stiff fight, they went down to defeat before Braintree by a score of 
36-28, 

January 16, Lady Luck was still absent from our midst; again we 
were defeated, this time by Bridgewater on their floor. The score on 
the final whistle was 18-16. The second team had better luck, however, 
and won by quite a margin, 15-9. 

February 10, the girls played Bridgewater on the home floor. 
Bridgewater was again the victor, with the score 31-25 first team, and 
24-13 second team. 


The girls made their final showing, February 21, against West 
Bridgewater, and went down to their final defeat, with the score 32-22. 
Letters are to be awarded. 
—EKlizabeth Kelley ’30 


GIRLS’ ASSEMBLY 


December 5, the girls went to assembly for a talk on ‘‘The Desira- 
bility of Definite Vocational Knowledge for All Young Women.’’ The 
boys had a study period, but Mr. Allen Furber was very interesting 
and the girls enjoyed listening to him. He spoke of the many oppor- 
tunities open to girls. The most common positions are listed under 
art, business, health, law, religion, and education. A girl with a voeca- 
tion is financially independent and will quickly get ahead. An im- 
portant thing in choosing one’s life work is to get some definite thing 
and stick to it. Mr. Furber is the director of the Chandler Secretarial 
School. He spoke of teaching and business especially. But some of 
the things necessary to make good in either of these occupations could 
well apply to others; for example, neatness, accuracy, industry, and 
good manners. Gossiping is a very bad habit, and any girl should 
break herself of it. However, this advice doesn’t always apply to just 
girls. We all feel that we got some good points from Mr. Furber’s 
lecture; and nobody got tired of listening to him. 

—D. A. Kgger 733 
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Alumni Notes 


1924 
Roger Hawthorne is engaged in journalistic work for the Boston 
American. 
1925 
Gordon Smith is now studying for his M. A. at Harvard. 
1926 
Lillian Nielsen has accepted a secretarial position in New York 
City. 
1928 
In April Joseph Osborne is planning to take a course at the Bart- 
lett School of Tree Surgery. 
1929 
Lois Thomas has recently entered St. Luke’s Hospital, New Bed- 
ford, where she is taking a three-year course in nursing. 
Evelyn Clark has also chosen nursing as her profession. She has 
entered the Massachusetts General Training School. 
Peo, Gee 30 


ALUMNI PARTY 

The second annual alumni party was held December 27 in Town 
Hall with a goodly number of enthusiastic alumni attending. The en- 
tertainment was furnished by Mrs. Blanche Ellis Robinson, reader, an 
alumna who delighted her audience with a varied program, and by C. 
Kingsley Woodbridge of New York City, of whom the association is 
justly proud, who gave a very fine address which subtly brought to 
mind the true worth of the Alumni Association to each High School 
eraduate. The music which interspersed the program was furnished by 
Pioppi’s Singing Orchestra, which later furnished the musie for danc- 
ing. <A half hour was provided for renewing old acquaintances by 
classes. 

The question of the Alumni Scholarship Fund was put before 
those present by President Stanley L. Alger. The offer made by Prin- 
cipal Emeritus Walter Sampson is that he will furnish $1,000 if $1,000 
is also raised by June, 1930, by the association. It is a pleasure to an- 
nounce that at the writing that sum is nearly complete, and it is confi- 
dently expected that the fund will be established at the next annual 
meeting in June. 

—Doris Wood Maynard 718 
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PLAYERS WHO ALSO WoN FOOTBALL LETTERS 
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Jolly Jestings 


READ FROM: A BOOK OF ETIQUETTE 


Girls should not make themselves conspicuous by meeting persons 
of the other sex in the corridor during recess. (Faith and Zola and 
Florence, please take notice.) 


‘“Do you play golf?’’ he asked of the simple but gushing maiden. 
“‘Dear me, no,’’ she bashfully replied. ‘‘I don’t believe I should 
even know how to hold the caddie.’’ 


‘““MAN PROPOSES,’’ a Brief Book Review 

I. Author: Charlotte Smith, American, still living. 

II. Setting: Time, 5th period; Place, M. H. S. Library. 

III. Chief characters: Polly Drevinsky, Vincent Bissonnette. 

IV. Other important characters (witnesses) : A. Chase, H. Maxim, 
G. Snowden, N. Thibault, N. Fowler, M. Bowman, S. Ware. 

V. Plot: In a quiet corner of the library the above witnesses dis- 
cover Miss Drevinsky bathed in blushes. Upon inquiry it is revealed 
that Mr. Bissonnette is earnestly beeseeching Polly to consider him as 
a candidate for her hand. By the expression on her face, the witnesses 
agree that Miss Drevinsky is much bewildered and excited. For further 
information, apply to the hbrarian for the book. 

VI. Opinion of the reader: It is a book highly recommended, by 
all who have read it, as educating and amusing. 

VII. Quotation from V. Bissonette: ‘‘Oh, sweetheart! Beloved ! 
My divine! If I were yours and you were mine! (Sighs). To have and 
to ho'd! For better or worse! (Sighs). Polly! Look down on me, 
down, as the mountain gazes at the tiny SAPling below. Oh, Polly! 
Say the word! Whisper that word I’ve waited so long to hear! ‘Marry 
me, and we’ll flit away yonder to the land of love and happiness. Say 
it, Polly! Say you will!——— You will? My beloved Polly! Polly!’’ 


Doctor: ‘‘What is your profession ?”’ 

Patient: ‘‘I’m a gentleman.’’ 

Doctor: ‘‘Well, you’ have to try something e'se. That doesn’t 
agree with you.’’ 


ROCK VILLAGE LIBRARY INE: 
MIDDLEBORO, MASS. 
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LAUGH THIS OFF 
(Or isn’t it funny after all?) 

Did you notice the reaction after mid-year’s? Miss Allen did. 

Judging from the strenuous efforts of some of our worthy brothers 
to ask embarrassing questions of a recent speaker, they must have 
taken offense at some of his remarks. Possibly the reference to the 
‘fone-armed cripple (?)’’ struck home? Which reminds us—Did you 
see Ted Eayrs blush? 

We favor a board of inquiry to investigate the methods by which 
certain parties secure a monopoly on the landing of the rear stairway. 
(Said board not to be chosen by the president of the Student Body.) 

At present the members of the Senior class are busy protecting 
their great wealth from the greedy, grappling hands of grafters, swind- 
lers, and all other high financiers. 

The root of atl evil has been eradicated. The group of conspirators 
that have been undermining our music periods has been disbanded and 
its members are now in exile, as witnessed by the lonely settee at the 
rear of the hall. 

A certain high official of the Senior class has been accused of 
robbing the cradle. Impeachment may follow. (She says he’s a peach 
already. ) 

‘Oh, look at the funny dog-catcher!’’ That’s what one of our 
innocent freshmen remarked the other day. What could be cuter than 
Mr. MacGown pursuing that sweet little canine around the assembly 
hai? 

—A. W. ’30 


SPEED 
“Is Alee a fast driver?”’ 
‘TJ’ say he is. He got a guy today that everyone in town has 
tried for and missed.’’ 


HEARD IN LATIN 
Mr. Wilbur: ‘‘The word ‘collum’ means ‘neck.’ ”’ 
Welch (innocently) : ‘‘Is that a verb, Mr. Wilbur?”’ 


Mr. Wilbur: ‘‘Miss Harrington, what is the ablative of duration ?”’ 
Miss Harrington: ‘‘It denotes measure, as—well—er—a—a horse 
of four feet. 
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BRYANT & STRATTON “J 
COMMERCIAL SCHOOL 


FACTS 


1. LOCATION at the Arlington Street Station of the Subway, cor. of Boylston 
and Arlington Streets, opposite Public Gardens, Easily and safely accessible from 
all points either by Surface or Subway. 

2. BUILDING erected especially for this School, and with the exception of the 
ground floor, used exclusively by the School. Unsurpassed in convenient con- 
struction and equipment for the purposes of Commercial Training. 

3. COURSES which fit both High School and College Graduates to meet the 
demands of Modern Business; opening the way for rapid advancement to Executive 
Positions. 

4. FACULTY of capable and experienced Instructors, who by individual attention 
and interest enable students to attain Satisfactory Results in their studies. 

5. STUDENT BODY of exceptionally high grade as the result of constant recom- 
mendation that High School students should complete their courses. Nearly one 
hundred per cent High School, Academy or Seminary graduates, with seventy- 
nine Universities and Colleses represented during the past year. 

6. INDIVIDUAL ADVANCEMENT enables students to secure the completest 
training in the shortest time and at the lowest cost. 

7. EMPLOYMENT DEPARTMENT with nearly fifty years of successful service 
is constantly placing graduates in promising and desirable positions. 

fee eS OLICI TORS OR AGENTS employed by this School to annoy students or 
their parents by high pressure sales tactics in their anxiety to secure commissions 
or enrollments. 

In order that you may VISUALIZE THESE ADVANTAGES, a cordial invitation is 

extended to you to visit the School and thus be enabled to MAKE YOUR OWN 


CHOICE OF A SCHOOL. Full information sent by mail upon request. 
334 Boylston Street Telephone L. O. White, 
BOSTON, MASS. KENmore 6789 Principal. 


FEARD AT DANCING SCHOOL 
Rolin Morse (asking for a dance): ‘‘Are you engaged, Miss 
Savage ?”’ 
Elizabeth: ‘‘ Are you proposing, Rolin ?’’ 


BOOKS OF THE MONTH 
The Litt’e Duke ......... Fe oh ea 9 eh aU Re eae A Vein hc aed Wilfred Benoit 
The Spinster ... Annabelle Spriggins, pseudonym for Nathalie Thibau't 
AES ge) Ginn PROPER vorky WED ter Bei A‘bert Mitchell 
MN Pd he a deli A essa Plates Thomas West 
i eas ce ae ah, Amine eh ae eee Mr. Hyman 


II EE ECT) O05 ces alc ir Sete ats cain dst, ap Grvv esos Mr. Wilbur 
| 2 Pa AS A OT Oe Mr. Hicks 
Ce SE THING ea Wk cd 42 9 Pe Ranny Gammons 
SES YSCTS TNT 01 i Lemira Smith 
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RN PONT oe reg eer UAE. ca cnto: by, cede nee Gerry Stafford 
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Compliments of . 
Compliments of 


SCUDDER DR. R. G. BUTLER 
Dentist 
FUEL & EQUIPMENT CO. 
SMART MILLINERY - | | Compliments of 
ime: TINKHAM’S 
tor beets ea eet Jewelers Since 1849 
Always Something New J. E. Robinson | 
Mary L. Hallett Registered Optometrist 
27 Center St. Phone 227-W 


Fine Watch and Jewelry Repairing 


ee 


Compliments of 


Trade Mark Stores, Inc. 
Agent for Allen-A and Gordon 


Compliments of 


VY CIV EG As Hosiery and Carter’s Under- 
Wear. 
A Store closes every Thursday at 
Middleboro ee y 


12.30 o’clock 


P. H. PEIRCE CO. 
Compliments of 
Choice Family Groceries 


101 No. Main St. Middleborough Trust Co. 


Middleboro, Mass. 
Tel. 90 and 8004-W. 


Middleboro. 
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a SROTOES 


A College he Women, in Boston . 


Regular college subjects plus courses in secretarial 
science, teaching, and other vocatronal studies. 


2 YEARS FOR DIPLOMA 
4 YEARS FOR DEGREE 


College enjoys all the advantages of being a separate college for 

women, with its own classroom buildings and dormitories, while, 

at the same time, it partakes of the many advantages that come 
to a department of a large university. 


——eeeeE—eEeEeEeEeEe——e—e—e—eEeEeEeEeEeEeEeee 


For catalogue, address 
BOSTON UNIVERSITY COLLEGE OF PRACTICAL ARTS AND LETTERS 


T. LAWRENCE DAVIS, LL.D., DEAN | 


27 GARRISON STREET. BOSTON 
2 9 


MAXIM MOTOR CO. 
- WILLYS-KNIGHT 


4, a and 


OVERLAND 


si ene rere eg ee eet 
. 


. THIBAULT STUDIO 


Photographs Live Forever 


Compliments of 


' A. R. GLIDDEN & SON 
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Se eee 


HORSM AN Compliments of 
ae CENTRAL CAFE 
and 
Cleaning and Pressing ICE CREAM PARLOR 
18 So. Main St. Tel. 652-R| Centre St. Tel. 227-M 
: mean ee | wen Aire 
The SOULE 
Leland Carnation Co. 
Elana | Furniture — Undertaking 
Greeting Cards 1834-1929 
for all occasions 
Tel. 786 15 N. Main gt. | 14 So. Main St. Middleboro 
Middleboro Clothing Co. Complinen a 
Hart, Schaffner & Marx Clothes B. A. KINSM AN 


Holeproof Hosiery 
Hathaway Shirts 


Hansen Gloves 


Quality Dairy . 


Your money’s worth every time/3 North St. Tel. 636-W 


The Mutual Agent 
J. A. Bissonnette 


The Homestead Grocery 


A Variety of Quality Merchandise 


ERVICE 
Atte tavst Fee Ie Svrery 
: : AVING 


11 South Main St. Tel. 410 
Middleboro, Mass. 


Old Reliable Companies 


Tel. 89-M, 8381-W Middleboro 


THE SACHEM 39 


The 
CRANBERRIES Middleboro Gazette 


EATMOR 


Your Local Paper 
Only selected fruit is packed | 


under this brand by members| Subscription $2.50 per year. 


of the hie 


New England Cranberry Compliments of 


as C. L. Hathaway & Co. 


Headquarters at 


| 
| 


Pharmacists and Stationers 


9 Station St. 


Middleboro, Mass. Established 1852 


WALK-OVER SHOES 


Automobile Insurance DAN BESSE 


Men’s and Women’s 
Sneakers for Basketball 
Children’s Shoes 


Property damage Liability 


Fire and Theft 


? 
Forest E. Thomas INSURANCE? 
Then consult 
Insurance of all kinds Thomas & Weston 
as you would your doctor or 
59 Everett St. Tel. 351-M lawyer. 


Our Insurance Service Means Security 


and Savings for You. 
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GEORGE LANG & CO. 


Groceries, Meats and Vegetables 


“GIFTS THAT LAST” 


Crystal chokers and pendants are the vogue for spring and summer wear. Ear- 
tings, bracelets, finger rings, and brooches are very popular as ensemble sets. 
We carry a fine assortment in all the new spring styles for Easter. 


M. L. HINCKLEY 


Jeweler and Registered Optometrist 
51 Centre St. 


SMITH’S RADIO 


_ Franchise Dealer for Majestic, Bosch, Sparton, Grebe 


85 Center St. Phone 759-M. 


GET READY FOR THE EASTER PARADE 


We can fit you to Suit, Top Coat, or Hat—DO IT NOW. Let us help you to select. 


TALBOT-SEELEY CoO. 


HOME OF GOOD CLOTHES 


Tel. 102 43 Center St. 


Se an 


NORTHEASTERN 
UNIVERSITY => 


DAY DIVISION 


THE SCHOOL OF THE 
ENGINEERING SCHOOL OF BUSINESS 
ADMINISTRATION 


In co-operation with engineering 
firms, offers five year curriculums |Co-operating with business firms, 
offers five year collegiate courses 
leading to the degree of Bachelor 
of Business Administration 


leading to the Bachelor’s degree in 
the following branches of engin- 


eering : a 
Civil Engineering Accounting 
Mechanical Engineering and 
Chemical Engineering Finance 
Industrial Engineering or ine)": 
Electrical Engineering Merchandising 


The Co-operative Plan of training enables the student 
to combine theory with practice and makes it possible for 
him to earn his tuition and a part of his other school 
expenses. | 


For catalog or any further information write to: 


NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 
MILTON J. SCHLAGENHAUF, Director of Admissions 


Boston, Massachusetts 


THE CHANDLER SCHOOL 


Professional Training for Young Women 


SECRETARIAL DEPARTMENT NORMAL DEPARTMENT 
retarial positions. ‘teaching positions. Curriculum includes 
COURSES thirteen pedagogical and cultural subjects. 
One year Stenographic 
Two year Secretarial COURSES 


Three year Executive Secretarial Three year Normal 
Fourth year “Chandler Plan” Fourth year “Chandler Plan” 


Graduates of Memorial High School, regardless of the courses completed, are ad- 


mitted without examination. 
Special emphasis on character and personality development. 


Social Activities 
Athletics, in co-operation with the Y. W. C. A. 
Guidance for each pupil 
Placement Bureau with services always available without charge to Chandler girls. 


Chandler graduates are always in demand 
For catalog and further information address 


Alan W. Furber, B. S., Director 
THE CHANDLER SCHOOL ~~’ 


161 Massachusetts Avenue, Boston, Massachusetts we c 
Telephone KENmore 6774 or 2570 XY wy 


T. M. RYDER & CO. JOHNSON’S < 
R. W. MADDIGAN 
DRUG STORE 


Glidden Bldg. Tel. 411-W Cor. Center and High St. 


We Insure Anything 


Middleboro Bakery Compliments of 
Candy WILLIAM EGGER 
We have a full line of our own) We fit your home ina 
make of Caramels and Kisses. satisfactory manner. 


H. L. THATCHER & CO., PRINTERS 


